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too late to realise that he should not have given
in to his wife's senseless unreason and bad tern*
per. Good men are punished for their goodness
by ordinary mortals, punished incredibly and be'
yond all endurance. If Tolstoi had spoken firmly
to his wife in June when her jealousy first showed
itself, he might have lived a year or two longer
and given us some more great work. He should
have thought of his duty to the world at large
and recalled Tennyson's lines:

"Death closes all, yet something ere the end.
Some work of noble note may yet be done."

Fancy allowing such a vain, selfish, stupid, per'
verse creature as Sofia Andreievna proved her'
self, to destroy Tolstoi and limit his gift to
humanity.
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